Predictions of Vio-
lent Eruptions Al-
ready Verified by
Grumblings of the
Earth-Pent Giants
from Vesuvius to
Colima, While a
Hill on Long Island

Exudes an Ava-
lancheof Mud % S

P one-tenth of the disaster predicted
by the seers and astrologers for the
year 1504 come to pass, Earth will
become a veritable holocaust, an
Inferno.

«The year will witness great atmos-
pheric phenomena, terrible storms »t
Sea, violent volcanic eruptions and un-
heard of extremes of heat and cold,”
says Joubert, the weather and meteoro-
logical expert of the Eiffel Tower Ob-
servation Station in Paris.

“There will be earthquakes in the
Philippines, Chile and Constantinople,
says “Sister Marie,” the French clair-
Vv ant.

A mud volcano has suddenly sprung
into existence in Deuglaston, L. I, on
top of a hill overlooking Little Neck
Bay. A river of mud is fiowing out of
it toward the bay, and the house of J.
Segult was threatened by the flood.

Already the people of Vesuvius are

¥eeling uneasy, as conclusive signs of
action are apparent.
From far-off Madagascar come ad-

. !
vices of continuous erruptions on Great |
Comoro Island, situated in Mnmmblque‘

Channel

Withir a month the Pacific Coast has
been visited by earthquake shoc The
Santa Maria Volcano, in Guatemala is
active and the inhabitants of the country
surrounding the Colima volcano in Mexi- |
co, are fleeing from the district

Microscople jets of steam are escap-
ing from the crater of Mount Ranier

With the Mont Pelee disaster still

fresh in memory, these mar
became, to say
esting

stavions

east very inter-

Volcano Study.

The greatest enemies of the gods, ac-
cording to the religion of the Romans
and Greelrs, we
Briareus, E

Some of 1em
others breathed out fire They were

giants Typnon,

others

had a hundred arms
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fhe second evening thi 18 1
was coming from msy h city
I stopped at the address given and asked i1
for this woman in order to tell her that
the hat was ready. She said she would
eome with me to the store. - On the wa

she did

say much to v

nined the hat she
she could afford

ell,” 1 said, “let me show you
else.”

was doing this she suddenly

I did not reply. I had not said much

to anyone but my husband. While I
was pausing she asked again, and add-
ed, “It seems to me the people of
Hackenssack would be glad to
stay.””

~

you

thought over my dif

and

said, “I moved to Hacker
and thut was to
r But as my efforts
proved a faliure I have decided

1 sgused a moment, half sorry

|
commerce, lay at the foot of a volcano!

which "had come to be considered as| 2dical occurrence. Each was more vio-

extinet.
How long before the Christian era

Vesuvius had been at rest is not known, |
but from the landing of the first Greek

colony in Italy the volcano had given no
signs of activity. Pliny, the Pompeiian
scientist, did not inelude it in his list
of active volcanoes.

In those day Vesuvius presented a
very different appearance than it does|
to-day. The slopes were regular and |
the top a flat plain of some extent with |

a slight depression in the center.

Forests and vineyards occupied its'

slopes to the summit
After untold yvears in which Vesuvml

had resigned its position as chief vent of’zl\ en to Lake Avernus, and was ree
|garded as the mouth of hell -

em was buried a

the mountains
are in eruption

Then again for three

e a sort of life ]

terest for the inhabitants of Ore

| the great Italian volcanic system, the
slumbering glant suddenly gave warn-
ing.

violent earthquake took place and

much injury was done in the ecities|
| around its base. The ¥nhabitants fled

A Prayer for
Quiet on the- Mountain

in fright. ‘Some never returned.
The majority, however, regained cours

age and went back to their homes, but

never to enjoy immuaity from fear. ?
The shrines of Tartarus, and Pro-

serpina, god and goddesses of the earth

and under world, were constantly

crowded. Their doors were never closed !

Black sheep were sacrificed to appease

any desires the god might have for

life. Flower sgeeds and offerings of

grain were made to win the good-will

|

of the goddess, but for sixteen years
thereafter earthquakes were of peri-

lent than the last.

The obstruction that impeded the
ejection of the matter confined was not
easily removed. It was not until the
memorable August of A. D. 79 that the
obstacle was huried forth midst vie-
lent atmospneric and internal disturb-
ances.

In a night and a day the cities of
Pompeli and Herculaneum were oblit-
erated. The shower of ashe: continued
for several days.

From that time on Vesuvius assumsd
a prominen. place in the superstitions
of the inhabitants.

It assumed the character previously

Cardinal Damiano, in a letter to Pope
Nicholas IL in the year 1080, told of g
priest who was on the mountain and
heard a female voice emanating from
the crater. Upon going nearer, he was
horrified to recognige it as that of his
own mother.

Subsequently he learned. that hals %
mother had died at the very time he
had heard her voice.

Since that day to this, Vesuvius has
been sufficiently active to keep its im-
portance prominently before the people
who live in its vicinity.

Vesuvius the Dreadful. £

“The lady of darkness,” they call Ve-
suvius. To the Neapolitan child it is the
abode of the bugaboos who get bad
children. To the older people, naturally
superstitious, it remains the entrance
to the infernal regions.

Woe is the lot of one who would
throw a stone into the crater, as the
wrath of Vulcan would be his forever-
more. =

The wise men of the Talemo and Be-
nevento make thelr predictions of
weather and crops by the magnitude of
the smoke column by day and the
red glow by might.

Vesuvius remains to-day the central
point in the world's most beautiful
scene. The architectural beauty by
which man once supplanted nature has
never been restored to its old-time
splendor. All things are temporary.

It will come again, these fatalists
who live on the powder cask tell you '
wgrse than ever. But for all that this
population of the safety-valve is as
cheerful ‘and ‘prosperous as one could
wish. <

=

DELLA LUPO

vidently hrr'] to

|
| the latter period was to refuse me my
| clothing, and, indeed, access to any of |
my things which he had put in storage.
It was the first of November, and quite |
cqold, and I needed heavy clothing. I
wént to the storage company up in Har-
lem, but they refused, telling me 1 must
| et an crder from him. I went back,
but he would not ghve it to me.

was no hope for

4 preparations. ()n Mondn\
ed considerable :

"w‘. the thought that

anxious to sec

{ turned a smile or LAUGH.

I asked-—815 | some v

‘ and her influence over him

the Arctic.

between Sweden
A Swedish mile is iong

having a good time
“Do you say that he is a married
B ‘e ron? aelling: pat? | man?” I asked, rising.

Open-Air' -Cae | ih the Edge of

“ " - “
Yes,” she said, moving away, “he surprising open air cure

is axpected that
And he is no one else than your

And she LAUGHED and

Swedsh Government | Garden, when Dr. Dowie was there, and

the second tine at Fourteenth street
{and Sixth avenue, when we were going
to hear Mrs. Booth-Tuckear. On both oe- |
;(‘l!lons I refused to stay out any longer !
| after seeing her, and we returned home.
| That last night he seemed weary and

went out.

etts open air cure Sweden will be developed into a strong-

hold from which be Impossible

SCE lieve my own eves
seemed
feel
k to the city | did not

t At § o'clock my

v a little ‘Lapland viilage
on the shores of Lake Torne,

- : atite .
enough to fight there PRy any ajtention to me

Continued From Page Four.

| first thing I did was to look for another
| room, which I found at 270 West Fourth
street,

One of the cruelest things he did in

To all my appeals he simply re- |

I think his mind was unbalanced, or

i he could not have treated me so.

I do not care to, go any further in my

|story. I cam only say that to the very
last I pleaded with him, and he would
not hear me. On Monday evening and
again on Tuesday, while walking with
or rather keepimg beside him, we en-
| countered this woman whom I knew to
| be always neax.

The first time was at Madison Square

tried to soothe him, but he did not

we talked a Mttle of our dificulties.

| winter clothing, and again he laughed
and rafused.

things from me-in order to give them
[to her:

| me sp, and he LAUGHED. ‘

was to decide her guilt or innocence, the
lips of Della Lupo were sealed as to
what further occurred in the room
Fourth street from which George Lu
dead body was carried with three buIl(‘(
. wounds

TO the jury The Woman told how her

volver upon himself. She showed how
she had vainly tried to stay his hand,
but to no awvalil

'I‘HE jury believed that Della Lupo,

the breaking point, conscious that the

crisis had come;, and the man she loved

was about to be lost to her forever, in

one rash moment took the life she had (
"sought so long to claim for her own

S S

The next wlorning I arose early and

I told him that he must give me my

Then I accused him of getting my

I pleaded that he should not treat )

DR Morris Lupo. the Man who
Laughed, here the story ends

Until she faced the jury which H

husband, in a sudden access of
anger and deapair, turned his re-

overwrought by years of mental
strain, with every nerve tense to




